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The Hi forte of 

Coofen.on Wednefday next, our counfcll we will hold 
At Winfor, fo informe;. the Lords : 

But come your felfc with fpeed to vs againe, 

For more is tobefayd and to be done, 

Then out of anger caabe vctered. 

Weft.* I willigy Liege, 


cLa-s. 


Smut. 


Enter Prince ofWales and Sir IohnFdftajfe. 

Falf. Now Hal, what time ofday is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fvpper,& flceping vpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demaund thattruely, 
which thou wouldeft truelyknow. What adeuill hafttheuto 
doe with the time of the day? vnleffe houres were cups of 
Sacke,and minutes Capons, & Clocks thetonguesofBawdej, 
and Dials the figncs ofLeaping houfes, and the bJefledSunne 
himfelfe afaire hot Wench in flame-coulcred Taffataj 1 fee 
no realon why thoufliouldeft be fuperfluotis to demaund the 
time of the day. 

Falf. Indeed y ou come neere me now Hal, for we that take 
Purfes, goe by the Moone and feuen Scanxs, and not by l>h& 
bus, he, that wandring knight fo faire: and I prethee fweete 
■yyagge, when thou an King, as-God faue thy Grace yMaicl y 
I fhouldfay,for Grace thou wilthauenone. 

Prince. VVhatnone? . 

Falf. No by my troth, nctfo much as will feme ^to be pro- 
le o-ue to anEggeand Butter^ 

Iprincc. Well, how then ? come roundly, roundly. 

Falf. Mary then,fweet wag, when thou art King, let not vs 
thatare Squires of thenights body,be called Theeues of t e 
dayesbeauty :let vs b cDianaes Forreflers, Gentlemen o t e 
fhade, minions of the Moone ; and let men fay, we be meno 
good gouernment, being gouerned as the Sea is, .by our no 
and chaft Mifttis the Moone ; vnder whofe countenaunce w 

^CAlc* r 

Prime. T-hou fayeft well, and it holdes well too, for theft* 
tune of vs that are the Moones men, doth ebbe and now 1 
theSea,.bcing gouerned as the Sea is by the Moone \ 
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Hfliry the fourth , 

proofc Now a Pur fe of gold mod refolutely fnatcht on Mon' 
day niNit, andmoftdifTolutly fpent on Tuefday morning? 
got with fwearing lav by, and fpent with crying bring mi 
now in as low an ebbe as the foote of the Ladder, and by & by 
in as high allow as theridgeoftheGallowes. 

Falf. By the Lord thou faieft true lad : and is not my Ho- 

ftdle of the Tauerne a moft fweet wench? 

prince. As the hony of Hibla, my old ladoftheCaftlcj and is 

nota Buffc Ierkin amoft fweetrobe ofdurancc? 

Falf. How now, how now' mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? What a plague haue I to doe with aBuffe 
Ierkin ? 

Prince. Why whatapoxchaue Ito doe withmy Hoftcfte 
ofthe Tauerne? 

Falf. Well, thou haftcald her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falf. No,Ue giue thee thy due, thou haft payd all there. 
Erin. Yea and elfe where, fo far asxny coyne would ftretch* 
and where it would not, I haue vfedmy credit. 

Falf. Yea,andfo vfdeit ; thatwereitnotheereapparantthat 
thou art Hcire apparant.But I prethee fweet wag,fhal there be 
Gallows (landing in England when thou art King? 8c refoluti- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father antick the 
Law : doe not thou when thou art a King,hanga Theefc. 

Prin. No, thou (hall. 


Falf. Shalll’Orare! by theLordllcbeabraueludge. 

Prin. Thouiudgeft faHe already. I meane thou (halt hauc the 
hanging of the Thceues,and fo become a rare Hangman . 

Falf. Well Hal, well, and in feme fort itiumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prin. For obtaining of futes? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hathnoleane Wardrop.Zbloodlam as malancholyas a g.yb 
Cat, or a lugd Beare. 

Prin- Or an old Lion, or a Louers Lute. 

Falf: Yea, or the Drone of a Lincolnfhire Bagpipe. 

Prin. What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the melancholy of 


